Aetat. 60.]
Boswell in Corsica.
a full view of our correspondence, and never be at a loss to understand any reference in his letters1. He kept the greater part of mine very carefully; and a short time before his death was attentive enough to seal them up in bundles, and order them to be delivered to me, which was accordingly done. Amongst them I found one, of which I had not made a copy, and which I own I read with pleasure at the distance of almost twenty years. It is dated November, 1765, at the palace of Pascal Paoli, in Corte, the capital of Corsica, and is full of generous enthusiasm3. After giving a sketch of what I had seen, and heard in that island, it proceeded thus: ' I dare to call this a spirited tour. I dare to challenge your approbation/
This letter produced the following answer, which I found on my arrival at Paris :
A Mr. Mr. BOSWELL, chez Mr. WATERS, Banquier, a Paris. ' DEAR SIR,
'Apologies are seldom of any use.    We will delay till your arrival the reasons, good or bad, which have made me such a
1  Such care was needless. Boswell complained {post, June 24, 1774), that Johnson did not answer his letters, but only sent him returns.
2  ' On one of the days that my ague disturbed me least, I walked from the convent to Corte, purposely to write a letter to Mr. Samuel Johnson.    I told  my revered friend, that from a kind of superstition agreeable in a certain degree to him as well as to myself, I had, during my travels, written to him from Loca Solennia, places in some measure sacred.   That, as I had written to him from the tomb of Melanc-thon (see j£wi!?, June 28,1777), sacred to learning and piety, I now wrote to him from the palace of Pascal Paoli, sacred to wisdom and liberty.' Boswell's Tour to Corsica, p. 218.   How delighted would Boswell have been had he lived to see the way in which he is spoken of by the biographer of Paoli: ' En traversant la Mediterranee sur de freles navires pour venir s'asseoir au foyer de la nationalite Corse, des hommesgraves tels que Boswel et.Volney obeissaient sans doute a un sentiment bien plus eleve qu' au besom vulgaire d'une puerile curiosite.'   Histoire de Pascal Paoli, par A. Arrighi, i. 231.    By eveiy Corsican of any education the name of Boswell is known and honoured.    One of them told me that it was in Boswell's pages that Paoli still lived for them.    He informed me also   of a family which still preserved by tradition the remembrance of Boswell's visit to their ancestral home.
sparingid the quarto on the table, " Another d—d thick, square book!   Always scribble, scribble, scribble!   Eh ! Mr. Gibbon ?"'   Best's Memorials, p. 68.
